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she held the veil across the lower part of her face and
coquetted with her eyes, it was plain that she regarded
herself as a grown-up young lady, ripe for romance and
marriage. But I scarcely think Ali bey shared that view,

A   YOUNG   DRUSE   WARRIOR   WITH    BRAIDED
HAIR   AND   PAINTED   EYELIDS

else he would not have let Daoud and me meet her at all.
Despite her tender years, she was a dangerous and in-
flammatory little baggage, if I ever saw one.

It was our plan to push on immediately to the village
of Kurieh, the stronghold of Sultan Pasha Atrash, fur-
ther back in the mountain, but Ali bey told us that Sultan
Pasha was coming that same day to Souieda for a con-